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No. XXII.

To MRS, DUNLOP,

Edinburgh, March

MADAM,

I READ your letter with watery eyes*
A little, very little while ago, / had scarce a
friend hut the stubborn pride of my own bosom ;
now I am distinguished, patronised, befriended
by you. Your friendly advices, I will not give
them the cold name of criticisms, I receive with
reverence. I have made some small alterations
in what 1 before had printed. I have the ad-
vice of some very judicious friends among the
Literati here, but with them I sometimes find it
necessary to claim the privilege of thinking for
myself. The noble Earl of Glencairn, to whom
I owe more than to any man, does me the ho-
nour of giving me his strictures: his hints?
with respect to impropriety or indelicacy., I fol-
low implicitly,

You